PROVOCATIVE  ILLUSTRATED  ADULT  FANTASY 


FULL  COLOR  SCI-FI  POSTERS 


To  order  any  of  these  items,  please  see  last 
convenient  RUSH  ORDER  I 


THE  GOLDEN  AMAZON:  Boris 
Vallejo  strikes  again  in  this  20"x28" 
full  color  poster  of  a  beautiful  bar¬ 
barian  queen!  #29018— $3.00 


FULL  COLOR 
SCI-FI 

POSTERS  FROM 
REYOND  SPACE, 
REYOND  TIME, 
REYOND  MAN'S 
IMAGINATION! 


ROBOT  FROM  HELL:  From  unima¬ 
ginable  depths  of  fire  and  ice  this 
monstrocity  rises  in  a  full  color 
23%  "x35’/2  "  poster!  #29034-$3.00 


GAUNTLET:  Brilliant  full  color  poster  BATTLE  STAR  FAMILY:  Strikeout 
of  Clint  Eastwood  in  a  gigantic  19%  "x 
28"  size.  A  super  poster  for  all  Clint 
Eastwood  fans!  #29032— $2.50 


•$2.50  21  %  "x33% 
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TELEMETRY  4 

The  cover  of  1994  ti  17  was  merely 
the  gif  twrapping  on  the  best  issue 
of  the  magazine  ever  printed!  The 
mail  has  been  pouring  in,  and  the 
universal  consensus  seems  to  be 
terrific,  outstanding  and  bravo! 


LOST LOVE  6 

Cranfranz  P.  Thitwacker  couldn’t 
get  it  even  if  he  paid  for  it!  No 
woman  alive  would  touch  him 
with  the  proverbial  ten  foot  pole! 
The  only  solutions  were  to  go  gay 
or  try  growing  your  own  at  home! 


Three  rogues  rule  golden  Alizarr 
and  they  are  bored!  Ghita,  the 
harlot,  Thenef,  the  wizard,  and 
Dahib,  the  Halftroll,  can  hardly 
wait  to  get  away!  What  is  life 
without  mischief  and  mayhem? 


LONE  WOLF  16 

He  was  the  Lone  Wolf!  One  of  the 
few  men  left  on  the  war-ravaged 
Earth!  He  knew  only  one  mission 
in  life.  That  was  to  purify 
mankind  again!  He’d  kill  all  the 
mutants  that  had  been  born! 


STARFIRE  SAGA  56 

Fate  was  the  only  force  in  the 
universe  that  could  keep  them 
apart!  But,  Steamer  Starfire 
would  meet  her  father  again 
though  he  be  a  galaxy  away!  Even 
if  she  was  going  to  die  trying! 


Prisoner  and  Jailer.  They  were 
the  only  ones  left  on  the  Mad 
Planet!  The  plague  had  killed 
everyone  else  and  the  planet  was 
under  quarantine.  What  else 
could  they  do  but  become  lovers? 


COVER  IS  GIFTWRAP 
ON  BEAUTIFUL  ISSUE! 

At  last,  things  are  starting  to 
look  up  in  1994  magazine. 
Issue  #17  was  perhaps  the 
best  since  the  magazine’s  now 
classic  premier  issue! 

First  of  all,  the  cover  was  so  much  like 
Richard  Corben’s  early  work  for  the 
magazine  that  I  thought  he  had  final¬ 
ly  consented  to  at  long  last  return  to 
print!  You  can  imagine  my  surprise 
when  I  finally  got  around  to  reading 
the  credits  and  discovered  that  this 
masterwork  was  not  by  Corben  at  all, 
but  by  two  men  who  have  been 
known  not  for  their  art,  but  for  their 
excellent  scriptwriting.  I  don’t  think 
anyone  even  knew  that  either  Jim 
Stenstrum  or  Will  Richardson  could 
draw,  let  alone  combine  their  talents 
to  produce  the  greatest  cover  ever  to 
be  seen  on  any  comics  magazine! 

But  the  cover  was  only  the  gift¬ 
wrapping  on  a  beautiful  surprise 
package.  Richardson’s  lead  story, 
“Asshole  of  the  Universe,”  was  one  of 
the  most  profoundly-thought-out 
pieces  of  literature  I’ve  ever  read. 
That  it  has  appeared  in  a  comic  book, 
no  less,  makes  the  story  even  more 
astounding!  It  proves  that  the 
medium  can  be  an  effective  tool  of 
communicating,  exchanging  and  ex¬ 
panding  ideas. 

The  concept  of  the  universe  as  god, 
slowly  growing  outwards  in  silent, 
undulating  waves  of  matter,  forced 
me  to  alter  my  own  beliefs  about  a 
supreme  being  and  creation. 
Richardson’s  very  idea  makes  so 
much  sense  to  me  that  it  could  very 
well  be  the  ultimate  answer  to  the 
eternal  question:  god! 

Richardson's  second  story  of  the 
issue,  “Mad  Amy,"  was  no  less  disap¬ 
pointing  in  scope.  While  the  feature 
focused  more  on  a  dynamic  comic 
magazine  heroine,  rather  than  on  a 
profound,  inspired  concept  like  an, 
expanding  universe,  it  was  still  a 
highly  enjoyable  piece  of  diver¬ 
sionary  fiction. 

Mad  Amy,  herself,  is  a  comic  book 
cliche!  The  beautiful  but  dumb 
heroine  has  been  overused  to  the 
point  of  nauseum.  But  stick  a  sledge 
hammer  in  her  hands  and  give  her  a 
gaggle  of  robots  to  mash.,  .and you’ve 
actually  got  something  unique  and 
entertaining!  Needless  to  say,  I  en¬ 
joyed  the  story  immensely!  I’d  like  to 
see  another  appearance  or  two  by  the 
mad  robot-mangler  in  the  near 
future. 

JAMES  POLK 
Lake  Wales,  Fla. 
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RICHARDSON,  NINO 
DESERVE  AWARDS! 


After  reading  the  past  couple  of 
issues  of  1994,  I’ve  been  one  of  the 
very  first  to  send  in  letters  of  com¬ 
plaint,  criticizing  Alex  Nino’s  rushed 
and  rather  uncaring  art! 

Now  that  I’ve  seen  1994  #17, 
however,  I  feel  compelled  to  give 
credit  where  it's  due,  and  be  one  of 
the  first  to  tell  Mr.  Nino  how  very 
much  I’ve  enjoyed  the  art  in  his  most 
recent  story,  “Asshole  of  the 
Universe!” 

After  living  on  his  laurels  for  the 
past  few  months,  churning  out 
lackluster  art  in  stories  like  “Fruit  of 
the  Grape”  and  “Sci-fi  Writer,”  Nino 
has  once  again  demonstrated  that  he 
has  both  the' talent  and  the  interest  to 
retain  his  undisputed  title  of  Best 
Comic  Artist  Who  Ever  Lived! 

“Asshole  of  the  Universe”  was  one 
of  the  most  imaginatively  rendered 
stories  I’ve  ever  seen!  Nino  did  a 
superb  job  with  Richardson’s 
almost-impossible-to-illustrate  story 
about  god,  creation,  and  the  birthing 
of  new  life  in  an  ever-expanding 
universe.  And  although  I  was  at  first 
surprised  that  such  an  enterprising 
story  was  even  attempted  in  comic 
form,  the  talents  of  both  artist  and 
writer  proved  dietific  enough  to  ef¬ 
fortlessly  pull  it  off! 

Both  Richardson  and  Nino  deserve 
an  award,  better  still,  a  whole  slew  of 
them,  for  this  one,  magnificent  story! 

CRAW  CALHOUN 
Decatur,  Ill. 


ASSHOLE  BREAKS 
NEW  GROUND! 

“Asshole  of  the  Universe”  broke 
brand  new  ground  in  comics  fiction. 
It  was  intelligent  in  its  presentation, 
stimulating  in  concept  and  totally 
disturbing  in  the  way  it  actually 
made  me  think  of  myself  in  relation 
to  the  vast,  unfolding  universe.  I  lov¬ 
ed  every  panel  of  it! 

This  is  the  kind  of  story  I  have  long 
expected  to  see  in  1994,  but  have 
been  deprived  of,  until  now! 

CLIFF  GERDEES 
S.  Salein,  N.Y. 

THORNE’S  MOST  RECENT 
EPIC  HIS  BEST  EVER! 

Since  I  had  not  seen  Ghita  for 
several  issues  prior  to  1994  #17,  I 
was  actually  beginning  to  worry  that 
I  would  never  see  my  favorite 
Antedeluvian  hooker  again! 

You  can  imagine  my  delight  then, 
when  I  opened  the  latest  1994  and 
found  my  heroine  intact,  as  bold, 
blonde  and  beautiful  as  ever! 

Yet,  Frank  Thorne’s  most  recent 
Ghita  epic  offered  us  not  only  the 
seductive  barbarian  girl  we’ve  come 
to  know  and  love,  he  also  gave  us 
Ghita  as  a  prick-teasing  teenager! 

This  one  installment  of  the  Ghita 
chronicles  featured  our  girl  at  her 
loveable  best!  Thome’s  story  and  art 
couldn’t  have  been  better! 

WAYNE  COVINGTON 
Ellis ville.  Miss. 

TRY  GHITA  IN  HER 
VERY  OWN  MAGAZINE! 

Even  though  the  Pantha  failed  her 
newsstand  trials,  I  still  believe  that 
the  idea  of  Warren  publishing  more 
single-character  magazines  like 
ROOK  and  VAMFERELLA  is  a  good 
idea.  But  I  think  something  much 
more  adult  is  in  order. 

How  about  giving  readers  a  real 
treat  and  offering  Frank  Thorne’s 
Ghita  to  the  masses  m  a  book  of  her 
own?  At  the  very  least,  a  trial  issue 
would  be  an  instant  collector’s  item. 
And  who  knows. . .it  just  might  prove 
to  be  Warren’s  most  popular 
magazine  ever! 

CAROL  HYAMS 
San  Anselmo,  Calif. 

Sound  like  a  good  idea  to  us,  Carol. 
But  why  stop  with  Ghita?  Why  not 
give  Rich  Corben’s  Mutant  World, 
Jim  Stenstrum’s  Rex  Havoc  or  Rudy 
Nebres’  Starfire  Saga  equal  chance 
at  their  own  titles.  All  have  been 
series  which  1994  readers  have 
demanded  to  see  more  of! 


CORNHOLE  LOSES  HIS 
COLLECTION  OF  1994! 

You  fooled  me!  I  marvelled  over  the 
entire  issue  of  1994  #17,  put  it  aside 
for  a  week  and  didn’t  think  about  it 
again  until  one  of  my  comic¬ 
collecting  peers  commented  on  the 
excellent  cover.  He  seemed  astound¬ 
ed  that  such  an  incredible  work  of  art 
would  grace  a  magazine  like  1994. 

I  took  great  pride  in  flaunting  my 
artistic  knowledge,  and  pointing  out 
that  Richard  Cor  ben  had  also  drawn 
the  covers  of  the  first  two  issues  of 
1984,  and  that  it  was  only  natural 
that  he’d  eventually  return  to  the 
same  great  magazine  that  he  helped 
launch. 

But  my  friend  pointed  out  that  Cor- 
ben  did  not  do  the  cover  of  the  new 

’94! 

“What?”  was  my  response!  How 
naive!  How  muddle-headed,  how  ar¬ 
tistically  short-witted  could  he  be  not 
to  recognize  the  great  Corben  when 
he  was  so  flagrantly  laid  bare  before 
his  eyes? 

But  the  artistic  comhole  held  his 
ground!  Corben  had  nothing  what¬ 
soever  to  do  with  the  most  recent 
cover  of  1994,  and  he  was  willing  to 
bet  his  entire  1984/1994  collection 
against  mine  that  he  was  right! 

Devious  mother-jumper  that  I  am, 
and  still  much  in  need  of  that  long 
out-of-print  1984  #4  to  complete  my 
otherwise  pristine  set,  I  leaped  at  the 
wager... then  bounded  home  in  sheer 
ecstasy  to  gather  up  my  copy  of  1994 
#17,  the  irrevocable  proof  which 
would  make  that  elusive  copy  of  1984 
#4  forever  mine! 

Yet. .  .as  I  slowly  turned  the  cover  to 
glimpse  in  reverent  awe  at  the 
celestial  name  which  I  knew  my 
heart  would  be  there,  my  world  slow¬ 
ly  turned  to  shit  around  me!  For, 
printed  in  blashemous  black  ink 
were  the  divine  one’s  name  should 
have  been,  were  the  loathsome  by¬ 
lines  of  two  infidels,  masquerading 
as  the  master... pilfering  his  artistic 
style,  imitating  and  stealing  his 
genius  with  the  most  blatant  audaci¬ 
ty  to  which  I  have  ever  been  sub¬ 
jected! 

But  far  worse  than  their  stylistic 
thievery,  was  that  these  deceitful 
tricksters  made  me  lose  every  issue 
of  the  best  magazine  I  have  ever 
managed  to  hoard. 

LARRY  BLACKWELL 
Conway,  Ark. 

Because  both  Will  and  Jim  feel  so 
bad  about  your  lost  issues,  Larry, 
they  are  going  to  send  you  a  complete 
mint  condition  set  of  1984/1994 from 
their  own  private  collections,  to 
replace  the  ones  you  lost.  It’s  not  a 
complete  set,  mind  you,  but  it  is  close 
enough!  (You  didn’t  think  that  they 
were  going  to  give  up  their  copies  of 
1984  #4,  to  someone  who  has  so  mer¬ 
cilessly  labelled  them...  infidels?) 


READERS  INSULTED  BY 
WARREN  PUBLISHING! 


I  was  really  pleased  to  see  the  color 
story  “Kid  Rust,”  in  1994  #17. 1  feel 
that  the  absence  of  color  from  past 
issues  has  hurt  the  overall  look  of  the 
magazine  and  made  it  seem  like  a 
shoddy,  pulp-paper  imitation  of  the 
more  slick  science  fiction-oriented 
comics. 

The  one  disturbing  thing  about  the 
otherwise  excellent  issue  with  its 
much-welcomed  color,  was  the  cut  in 
total  page  count. 

When  1984  began  publication,  it 
regularly  featured  eighty  pages  of 
magnificent  black  and  white  and  col¬ 
or  comic  art  with  no  advertising,  for 

$1.60. 

The  most  recent  issue  of  1994, 
however,  gave  readers  a  grand  total 
of  sixty-six  interior  pages,  seven  of 
which  were  cheap,  kiddy  advertising, 
for  a  total  of  less  than  sixty  pages  for 
$1.95! 

JSTnw,.  I  know  that  inflation  has 
ravaged  the  American  economy  and 
transformed  the  dollar  into  liauid 
shit,  but  a  26%  page  cut,  coupled 
with  a  24%  increase  in  price  adds  up 
to  a  49%  overall  screwing  of  the  War¬ 
ren  reader!  That’s  hardly  holding 
down  inflation,  folks! 

I  don’t  know  what  kind  of  shit  you 
people  up  there  at  Warren 
Publishing  are  trying  to  pull,  but 
when  you  intentionally,  ruthlessly 
milk  those  few  readers  who  have  re¬ 
mained  loyal  to  your  magazines ,  in  so 
mercenery  a  fashion,  you’ll  soon  find 
out  that  you  won’t  have  any  readers 
left! 

I  for  one  am  so  angry  that  I  refuse 
to  ever  buy  another  Warren 
magazine  again.  Your  greed  not  only 
hurts  me  financially,  but  is  an  insult 
to  my  intelligence!  And  that’s  one 
thing  for  which  I  refuse  to  stand  still. 

JOHN  HIATT 
Los  Angeles,  Calif. 


MORE  HEROES  NEEDED 
TO  SPICE  UP  1994! 

Although  I  enjoy  all  of  the  Warren 
magazines,  I’ve  found  that  my 
preferences  lean  heavily  towards 
those  books  with  strong  feature 
characters. 

For  instance,  while  I  have  never 
been  a  particularly  avid  fan  of  VAM- 
PIRELLA,  I’  ve  enjoyed  the 
magazine  more  in  the  past  months 
because  of  the  strong  series  which 
have  been  recently  introduced.  I  par¬ 
ticularly  like  Rich  Margopoulos’ 
Pantha  series,  and  have  enjoyed  the 
initial  installments  of  Cassandra  St. 
Knight  within  the  same  magazine. 

I  ignore  Warren’s  CREEPY 
magazine  completely,  because  I  just 
can’t  get  into  short  vignettes  that  in¬ 
troduce  interesting  situations  and 
settings  and  end  just  as  I’m  getting  in¬ 
volved  in  the  storyline. 

I  have  the  same  trouble  with  1994 
magazine.  While  there  are  in¬ 
teresting  series  within  each  issue,  the 
bulk  of  the  publication  is  made  up  of 
short  prematurely  ejaculated 
“quickie”  stories.  In  1994  #17,  there 
were  four  of  these  little  teaser  tales: 
“Asshole  of  the  Universe”  “Kid 
Rust,”  “The  Big  Cerebration”  and 
“Man  Is  God!” 

Each  of  the  aforementioned  stories 
was  fun  to  read,  but  I  still  couldn’t 
help  wishing  for  a  complete 
magazine  of  1994-type  series.  Cer¬ 
tainly  enough  series  have  been  in¬ 
troduced  within  the  magazine  since 
its  inception.  Most  of  them  have 
fallen  by  the  wayside  never  to  be 
heard  from  after  their  initial  ap¬ 
pearance. 

I’m  sure  that  a  lot  of  readers  feel  as 
I  do,  and  would  probably  buy  1994 
more  regularly  if  it  offered  a  steady 
diet  of  heroic  adventurers  like 

Angel,  The  Warhawks,  Idi  Amin, 
Mutant  World,  Rex  Havoc,  Ghita  and 
Starfire!  Couldn’t  Warren  publish 
just  one  trial  issue  featuring  a  roster 
of  dynamic  comic  heroes  T 

LAURIE  SEATON 
Daly  City,  Calif. 

We  have  to  admit,  Laurie,  we’ve 
never  even  thought  of  publishing  an 
all-hero  issue  of  1994.  But  your  sug¬ 
gestion  is  intriguing.  Perhaps  in  the 
near  future,  we’ll  offer  that  trial 
issue  you’re  suggesting.  In  the  com¬ 
ing  months,  however,  we  hope 
readers  will  content  themselves  with 
the  new  series  we  have  planned.  Vic 
Catan  begins  Little  Beaver,  the  conti¬ 
nuing  adventures  of  a  pert,  sexually 
budding  Indian  girl  of  post¬ 
apocalypse  Earth.  Alex  Nino  and 
Rudy  Nebres  both  begin  new  conti¬ 
nuing  character  features.  And  Abel 
Laxamana’s  Spearchucker  Spade 
makes  a  dramatic  comeback  ap¬ 
pearance. 

All  this  excitement  kicks  off  in  the 


next  issue  of  1994,  on  sale  April  28th. 
SEND  COMMENTS  TO:  1994,  WARREN  PUBLISHING,  146  E.  32nd  Street,  N.Y.,  N.Y.  10016 
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For,  you  see,  Cranfranz  P.  Thit- 
wacker  was  one  of  the  very  first  to 
buy  an  artificially  dehydrated 
chromosomally-recombinant 
cellular  reconstitution 
rehydrator...or,  in  simpler  terms, 
the  Insta-love  roll-your  own  mate 


Women  frightened  Cranfranz  P.  Thltwacker! 
Women  had  always  frightened  Cranfranz  P. 
Thltwacker!  Yet,  in  the  wondrous  spring  of  the 
year  2128,  when  the  government  smog 
machines  were  scented  with  the  fairy  tale 
aroma  of  artificial  apple  blossoms  and  the  songs 
of  long-extinct  birds  flittered  over  the  public 
Muzak  channels,  priming  a  young  man’s  glands 
with  ancient  pagan  lusts,  Cranfranz  solemnly 
vowed  to  overcome  his  fears  and  to  put  an  end 
to  his  agonizing,  arduous  forty-seven  year  sex¬ 
ual  fast! 


Cranfranz’s  route  of 
sanity-saving  salvation 
was  somewhat  different 
from  that  time-worn 
path  much  traversed  by 
history’s  previous  coital 
novitiates! 


(kit)  for  social  illiterates! 


f  Special  > 
delivery  for 
Mister  Cranfranz  P. 
s.  Thltwacker!  , 


fr  A  plain 
brown  wrapper! 
Naughty!  Naughty, 
V  Mister  T.  y 


That  man! 
He’s  so... well 
...ugly!  But  he 
really  rings 
my  chimes! 


mm 


r  And  how  \ 
are  youuuuu 
today,  Mister 
s/Thitwacker? , 


Oh,  Miss  > 
Prudebottom! 
I’m  fine.. .but, 
er...busy!  Very, 
\very  busy!/ 


The  Insta-love  kit,  as  it  came  to  be  known  in  the 
specialized  sex  magazines  where  it  was  hawked,  was 
little  more  than  a  clever  way  of  marketing  the  ad¬ 
vanced  biologically-engineered  products  of  Jigsaw 
Genes,  Incorporated,  a  pioneer  in  the  field  of  creating 


-made  life! 


THE  LOST  LOVES  OF 


CRANFRANZ  P. 
THITWACKER 


Author: WILL  RICHARDSON/IllustratorrALEX  NINO 


Oh  lord!  They... 
they’re  turning 


Oh!  Oh!  Oh!  V'N. 
'  The  suspense  is  ' 

killing  me!  My  very  own 
living,  breathing,  pulsing, 
gyrating,  orgasmic 
\\  piece  of  heaven!  / 


Hello 
dn.  Mister 
litwacker! 
was  just 


r  Oh  no!  I 
It’s  that  s 
weasel-faced 

Prunella 

Prudebottom 
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KliljsS 


line  what  you  do 
with  those 
sex-starved 
strumpets  who  I 
peddle  their  j 
detestable  I 
attributes  / 


Police,  Mister 
Thitwacker! 


m 

-  ■rafiy^ 

Hu 

They  took  him  away  that 
day... manacled  and  disgra 
cedtyet,  somehow  relieved 
be  leaving  society  once  an( 


And  what  with 
the  recent  penal 
reform  and  the 
advent  of  co¬ 
educational  in¬ 
carceration,  there 


brown  wrapper? 
Naughty!  Naughty, 


The  surface  of  the  world  had  become  an  unliv¬ 
ing  hell! 


Two  centuries  ago,  humanity  surrendered 
the  surface  to  a  handful  of  madmen  and  cut¬ 
throats  who  either  chose  or  were  forced  to  re¬ 
main  there  to  face  the  uncertain  fate  thrust 
upon  them  by  a  dying,  poisoned  world! 


But  the  descendants  of  those  few  misfits 
adapted  and  multiplied!  And  in  a  couple  of  cen¬ 
turies  when  the  atmosphere,  the  rivers,  and 
the  soil  have  cleansed  themselves  of 
humankind’s  pollutants,  there,  no  doubt,  will 
be  even  more  of  them!  And  they  will  not  want 
to  surrender  their  home  to  the  underground 
city-dwellers! 


So  the  Seekers  roam  the  surface  world, 
eliminating  mutie  scum!  Travelling  in  packs, 
they  use  the  most  modem  weapons  to 
eradicate  the  surface  dwellers!  Yet,  the 
greatest  Seeker  is  a  lone  hunter! 
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His 
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.knocking  him. .  .unconscious! 


Suddenly 

...a  huge 

rock 

flies 

from  the 
shadows, 
shatter¬ 
ing  the 
hunter’s 
helmet... 


I  reported  the  incident  to  my  supervisor!  He  laughed, 
and  told  me  that  it  was  standard  procedure... that 
deformed  babies  walking  around  would  damage  city 
morale!  I  could  have  killed  the  bastard  where  he  stood! 


But  I  didn’t!  I  made  up  my  mind  that  I’d  try  to  save  as 


Do  you  want  to 
know  what  they  I 
did  with  the  kid?  ■ 
They  threw  him  p 
into  an  in¬ 
cinerator.  .  .alive! 


So  I  asked  to  be  assigned  tc 
a  survey  party..  .  so  I  could 
get  a  throat  implant,  and 
learn  about  outside  sur¬ 
vival. 


I  knew  it  would  on 
ly  be  a  matter  of 
time  before  they 
found  me  out! 


Finally  the 
hospital 
authorities 
began  to  get 
suspicious 
about  missing  , 
supplies!  So 
one  night, 
after  work,  I 
spirited  my 
kids  from  the 
lower  levels  of 
the  city  where  I 
had  hidden 


;  of  there! 


Suddenly,  a 

frantic 
child’s  cry 
slices 

through  the 
quiet  of  the 


Within  seconds  the 
deformed  boy  is  outside 
the  cave,  behind  the  mu¬ 
tant  hunters... and  lobb¬ 
ing  hot  fire  their  way! 


L  B 


Son  of  a  bitch! 
Those  muties  have 
napalm  grenades! 
They’re  gonna 
^ slaughter  us!  ,✓ 


vaporizes 

several  attack¬ 
ing  Seekers! 


3  if  on  cue,  a  grenade 
arches  gracefully 
through  the  air. . . 


to*! 


to*!uf  CAM'  i 


MA>P 

PLAMI 


Just  what  crime 
he’d  been  con¬ 
demned  for,  he 
couldn’t  even 

remember! 


Jackson  had  no  way  of  knowing  how  long  they’d 
kept  him  locked  away  in  this  stinking  prison!  It 
could  have  been  a  week,  or  it  could  have  been  a 

century! 


But  he  did  know 
that  except  for 
Jildo,  the  jailor 
who  brought  his 
food  every  day, 
he  was  the  only 
one  left! 


ditions  should  have 
died  long  ago! 
Jackson  stayed  alive 
to  spite  them! 
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~KWr:''SMHn^ji 
The  warden,  the 
guards,  the  prisoners, 
every  goddamn  soul’ on 
the  water  planet  prison 
developed  the  puss- 
filled  lesions  which 
erupted  and  slowly  ate 
away  their  flesh  as  it 
drove  them  stark,  rav- 


Jackson  and  his  jailor  seerhed  to  have  a  natural  im¬ 
munity.  Yet,  even  though  they  couldn’t  contract  it, 
they  were  carriers  of  the  highly-contagious,  flatly 
incurable  disease! 


So  they  were  left  here... on  the  prison  planet  which 
had,  for  centuries,  been  known  as  The  Rook,  but 
which  Jackson  and  Jildo  almost  affectionately  call¬ 
ed.  .  The  Mad  Planet! 


There  was  no  way  to  escape,  no  way  to  com¬ 
municate  with  other  inhabited  worlds!  They  were, 
after  countless  years,  simply  forgotten! 


Before  the  plague, 
the  two  men  had 
been  enemies. 

Prisoner  and 
jailor!  One  mer¬ 
cilessly  cruel,  the 
other  filled  with 
burning  hatred! 


They  subsisted  on 
preserved  food  stores 
which  were  almost  as 
old  as  they... and 
which,  only  now, 
were  beginning  to  be 
depleted! 


When  the  plague 
came  they  grew  to 
accept  and  even 
find  friendship  in 
one  another! 


cept  he  and 
Jildo  had 
grown  ill... 
and  died! 
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That  had  been  so 
long  ago  that  both 
men  had  lost  track 
of  the  years.  They 
were  old  now,  and 
each  knew  that  his 
remaining  time  was 
short! 


Jackson  had  served  his  time,  and  Jildo 
was  a  state  employee!  Yet,  both  men 
were  contaminated!  They  couldn’t  be 
freed!  Nor  could  the  government  legally 
dispose  of  them!  So  they  were  quarantin¬ 
ed.. .left  alone  on  the  mad  prison  planet, 
until  the  system’s  scientists  could 
develop  an  antidote  to  the  dread  plague! 


Jackson  thought 
back  to  the  day 
when  he  and  Jildo 
set  aside  their 
differences. .  .and 
his  ten-year 
sentence  became 
their  life-long 
imprisonment! 


For  weeks  after  Jildo’s 
death,  the  old  man  was 
left  with  his  loneliness 
and  his  memories!  By  > 
day,  he  lay  catatonic  ' 
for  hours,  listless  and  V 
totally  drained  of  the 
desire  to  live! 


He  was  filled  with  wonder 
and  fascination  and  not  a 
little  fear!  He  watched  the 
craft  touch  down  on  his 
island  prison,  and  stared  at 
the  ship  like  an  awe-struck 
child!  He’d  never  seen 
anything  like  it  before! 


There  were  nights 
when  Jackson  went 
stark,  jumping  mad, 
bounding  through  the 
prison,  shouting 
obscenities  at  the  lime- 
caked  walls! 


Jackson  understood  that  his  ac¬ 
tions  were  not  those  of  a  ra¬ 
tional  human  being!  He  was 
sure  he’d  succumbed  to  total 
madness  however,  the  day  he 
heard  giant  engines  roaring 
through  the  sky! 


nany  years!  Now. .  .he 
e,  and  the  old  man’s 
ached  with  lonliness! 


They  came  wearing  heavy 
protective  clothing!  But 
Jackson  didn’t  mind!  The 
clothes  were  like  gift 
wrapping  on  an  eagerly- 
awaited  birthday  present! 


He  wondered  about  the  people 
inside  the  craft!  Would  they  be 
as  advanced  as  their  vehicle? 
He  hadn’t  seen  another  human 
being,  besides  Jildo  in... he 
didn’t  know  how  long!  After  so 
many  years,  they  couldn’t  still 
be  the  same?  Could  they? 


Something  akin  to  an  elec¬ 
tric  shock  ran  through 
Jackson’s  body  as  the 
words  slowly  drifted  to  his 


He  bristled  with  excite¬ 
ment!  Yet,  deep  inside 
him,  was  the  fear  that  he’d 
be  disappointed  now  that 
his  long-time  dream  was 
finally  becoming  reality! 


The 


He  didn’t  need  to  be 
told  that  Jildo’s  a- 
ging  heart  had  simply 
given  out!  He’d  suf¬ 
fered  heart  attacks 
before!  Age  had,  at 
last,  taken  its  toll! 


The  moment  he  placed  the  helmet  on 
his  head,  a  veritable  flood  of  history 
began  to  unfold  before  him!  He  learned 
of  the  invention  of  oxy-cars,  the 
assassination  of  Kilius  Gobar,  the  out¬ 
come  of  the  Feudal-Galactic  War,  and 
about  the  meteoric  rise  of  a  rock 
singer  named  Elvis  Abraxas! 

He  learned,  too,  about  the  latest 
Satyrian  fashions,  the  revolt  and 
genocide  of  a  small  six-quadrant 
planet’s  entire  population,  the  elec¬ 
tions  of  45  A.O.  (After  Ogunhagenl, 
and  of  a  wondrous  sex  drug  callea 
Orgasmatryl,  which  deadened  the  in¬ 
tellectual  facilities  and  heightened  the 
sensory  ones! 


Psycho  tapes? 

A  sharp 
twinge  of 
doubt  stabbed 
through 
Jackson’s 
groin!  He  sud¬ 
denly  realized 
that  when  you 
live  in  the 
past,  your 
future  is 
everybody 
else’s  present! 


'  These  N 
specially 
prepared 
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When  the  tape  ended, 
Jackson’s  head  was 
throbbing!  He  felt  slightly 
nauseous,  but  the  scien¬ 
tists  assured  him  that  it 
was  merely  a  side-effect  of 
the  cure  they’d 
administered! 


Or  would  they?  The 
more  Jackson 
thought  about  it,  the 
less  sure  he  became! 
They  were  desperate 
men! 


And  Jackson  knew 
that  desperate  men 
were  capable  of 

anything... 


SVA!J« 
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His  uncertain  emotion  turns  bitter!  He  has  always  mistrusted  Sartan,  and,  for  an  instant  he 
detests  Ghita!  Perhaps  he  loathes  what  he  has  made  of  the  child  of  the  plagues!  More  likely  he  is 
jealous  and  confused!  His  sentiments  toward  her  have  ever  been  masked  by  guilt  and  roguery! 
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Thenef  greets  Sartan  with  a  cool  handshake  and  introduces  Dahib!  The  enthusiastic  Halftroll  bounds 
about  the  stage  area  greeting  the  actors  and  peering  about  with  a  refreshing  sense  of  wonder  and  in- 
nocence! 


Sartan  explodes  with  laughter!  “If  ye  be  thinkingyourself  possessed  o 
too  much  time  with  moldy  Thenef  and  his  flask!’ 


,  spirit,  you’ve  spent 


Showtime  nears  as  Sartan  adjusts  Ghita’s  costume!  “If  this  were  a  rite  of  Tammuz  we’d  have 
the  front  rows  filled  with  wine-soaked  priests,  all  playing  with  themselves!”  She  speaks  as 
she  slowly  runs  her  tongue  along  the  blade!  “Remember  how  the  swine  would  drool  when 
we’d  frig  to  the  glory  of  old  Tammuz?”  “Aye,”  Sartan  muses.  “We  must  be  set  for  Heaven  if 
that  be  the  reward  for  all  that  ceremonial  tumbumping!” 


The  show  begins!  Soon  the  stage  is  alive  with  col¬ 
or  and  movement!  A  forest  king  and  his  courtiers 
prepare  for  the  arrival  of  an  emissary  from  the 
isle  of  baneful  women! 


,s  simple  as  the  rustics  in  the  audience! 
,  scheme  to  end  the  life  of  the  exotic  en¬ 
voy!  Conspirators  plan  the  slaying! 


Assassins  arrive!  Not  quite  on  cue,  and  not  from  the 
wings!  Three  hooded  figures  mount  the  lip  of  the 
stage  and  lunge  toward  the  heroine! 


latently  Ghita  spins  and  faces  the  cutthroats!  The  taste  of  steel  and  the  heft  of  the  blade  jolt  her  into  a  homicdd 
fury!  It  was  just  such  a  delirium  of  rage  that  consumed  her  as  she  sliced  off  the  head  of  Nergon,  the  Trollish 
despot!  Now  the  killing  of  Nergon  would  be  avenged  by  his  henchmen! 


murderous  sweep  of  her  blade,  Ghita  beheads  the  second  would-be  assassin1  Sar- 
horror  and  amazement.  Retching,  he  staggers  back  against  the  scenery! 

.  trod!  He  cries!  I  cannot  believe  my  eyes!  Stop!  No!  She  is  as  crazed  as  a  shark 
in  a  sea  of  entrails!  The  blood!  She... is  a  madwoman!’’ 


The  third  Troll  bounds  off  the  stage  and  pushes  his  way  through  the  stunned  audience!  “1 11  re 
catch  it'”  Ghita  screams  as  she  races  after  the  cloaked  lizardman!  “She’11  chase  it  all  the  way  bad 
to  kill  it!”  Thenef  shouts,  while  Dahib,  sword  drawn,  follows  his  Goddess! 


“But,”  Thenef  concludes,  “she  is 
yet  of  good  humor,  a  stout  drinker 
and  still  the  best  lay  in  all  the 
kingdom!” 


She  needs  little 
help  from  any  of 
us,  Thenef.  Mv 
god... she  is  dart! 


The  dense  sanctuary  of  calm  in  the  purple  forest  becomes  a  sea  of  motion!  Noads,  tiny  woodland  beings,  swarm 
over  Ghita  and  her  companions!  The  elfin  creatures  pummel  their  startled  prey  with  stubby  briaroot  dubs  aglow 
with  night  fungi'  Noads  have  craft  and  cunning  to  abet  their  weight  of  number!  Soon  spores  of  the  sleep-inducing 
fungus  will  subdue  their  victims! 
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GhibeUine,  the  unicorn,  broods  at  the  edge  of  the  clearing  like  a  towering  thunderhead!  He  paws  the  earth  and 
slowly  moves  toward  the  litter,  gesturing  with  his  great  head  as  if  in  greeting!  The  fabled  beast  of  the  purple 
forest  of  Azza  has  found  Ghita  once  again!  The  most  noble  and  pure  of  mythic  creatures  contemplates  the  bawdy 

queen  of  Alizarr! 


The  beast  dips  his  horn  in  response!  “I  think  it 
understands  my  words,”  Ghita  whispers.  “It  displays 

manlike  qualities!” 


pace  the  pure  white  animal  places 
orn  between  the  bars  of  the  cage! 


With  stately  { 
his  spiraled 


Enough  that  you 
be  a  stallion  with 
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GhibeUine  gently  levels  his  spectacular  horn!  Ghita  is  confused!  She  mistakes  the  unicorn’s  gesture!  The  beast  desires 
only  that  the  woman  mount  his  back! 


The  naked  wench  scrambles  over  the  animal’s  shaggy  head!  Ghibeline  snorts  approvingly!  The  scent  of  jasmine 
drifts  from  the  purple  shadows! 


Ghita’s  thoughts  range  back  to  the  burial  chambers  beneath  the  palace  at  Alizarr!  She  strokes 
Ghibelline’s  mane  as  she  speaks  to  him!  “It  was  in  those  royal  catacombs  that  I  killed  Khan-Dago 
while  he  was  atop  me  having  a  bit  of  sport  at  tumbumping!  It  should  have  been  an  honor  to  be  split 


i  by  such  a  famous  hero  of  the  third-siege  warfaiing. 


Khan-Dagon 
stunk  of  death  for 


reaving  life  as  a 
warrior-general! 


The  search  for  Ghita  continues  as  the  rescuers  pause  i 
the  haunts  of  the  unicorn! 


i  leagues  from 


The  lush  havens  of  the  purple  forest  of  Azza  swallow  up  the  sacred  mystery  beast  and  the  profane 
woman!  The  idyll  begins!  Ghita  will  know  beatitude  as  the  song  of  the  unicorn  becomes  a  requiem  sung 
by  a  thousand  wizards! 


boy!  He  was  Steamer’s 
squad  leader!  He  was 
ilso  the  Academy  bully! 
Steamer  made  the 
mistake  of  crossing 
^  \  him... besting 
.  j  Becker  in  a 

;  '/  mock  aerial 

dogfight! 


one  dangerous 
enemy! 


Apparently,  the  older  boy  waited  in  the 
locker  room,  knowing  that  Steamer,  with 
typical  Starfire  modesty,  always 
showered  alone,  after  the  other  cadets 
had  left! 


No  doubt 
Becker  quiet¬ 
ly  snuck  up 
behind  your 
son,  biding 


But  something  else  happened  down  there!  Some  in¬ 
tangible  something  we  can’t  put  our  fingers  on... which 
turned  a  simple  schoolboy  fistfight. . . 


Though  dwarfed  by  his  squad  leader,  Steamer  would  not 
have  allowed  himself  to  be  intimidated!  He  would  have 
given  as  good  as  he  took... and  after  the  first  blood  was 
drawn,  the  incident  should  have  been  forgotten... like  any 
schoolboy  row! 


Knowing  that  their 
former  comrade  is 
wanted  for  murder,  the 
cadets  swarm  into 
attack  formation! 
Though  reluctant,  they 
are  good  soldiers  who 
do  what  has  to  be  done, 
without  questioning! 


WARREN  MAGAZINES 

THE  NEW  AGE  OF  ILLUSTRATED  EPIC 
ADVENTURE  IS  READY  FOR  DELIVERY  NOW! 


BORIS 

VALLEJO 

FANTASY  CALENDAR! 

BORIS  VALLEJO  CALENDER  1981:  The 
personal  selections  ol  Boris  Vallejo’s  own 
fantasy  paintings.  This  gorgeous  display 
of  lush  forms,  rich  imagery  and  extraor¬ 
dinary  color  is  superbly  reproduced  in  12, 
12"x12% "  paintings  and  one  2V*.M'h  " 
centerfold!  Each  month  will  reveal  yet  an¬ 
other  incredible  Vallejo  fantasy!  Voyage 
with  Vallejo  to  incredible  worlds,  to  our 
deepest  desires  and  highest  dreams!  All 
on  highest  quality  stock!  #26267/$5.95 


convenient  RUSH  ORDER 


of  this  magazine  for 


New  WarrIor's  BattIe  JacUet 

For  ExciTiNq  aeJventures  From  tIte  disco 
to  tIie  outer  liiviiTs  of  space! 


WarrIor's 
BattIe 
PAck 

WARRIORS 
BATTLE  PACK: 

Super  durable 
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first  Avenger  novel.  The  is  the  second  Avenger  invir 

story  tells  how  Richard  novel!  A  race  against  mar 
Benson  becomes  the  time  to  find  the  hidden  Avei 

Avenger!  #21061/.95«  Aztec  gold!  #21062/.95‘  miss 


Compare  this  fine  unit  with 
others  costing  much  more, 
and  you  will  find  that  this 
projector  is  well  worth  buying! 
The  full  size  is  9"  x  5"  x  iff" 
and  comes  in  a  rugged  metal 
housing  -  Blower  cooled  and 
handles  200  feet  reels.  Easy 
threading!  Rapid  motor  re¬ 
wind.  Vertical  tilt  device.  Man¬ 
ual  framer.  200  foot  take  up 
reel.  150  Watt  lamp.  Easy  to 
clean.  Have  hours  of  fun  with 
this  big,  beautiful  movie  pro¬ 
jector!  #26010/849.95 


BOOK OF 
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"IKES  BACK 


maldj^ 


HAN  SOLO'S  REVENGE  Trouble  in 
deep  space  face  Han  Solo  and  his 
Wookie  sidekick,  Chewbacca,  in 
this  breathtaking  new  novel  ot  Luke 
Skywalker  and  all  his  friends  by 
Brian  Daley.  If  you  couldn't  get 
enough  of  Star  Wars  the  first  time 
around,  you  won't  be  able  to  wait  to 
take  off  for  exciting  new  Star  Wars' 
adventures!  #21410—52.25 


* 


DINOSAUR  DICTIONARY:  A 
positive  glut  of  facts,  creatures 
and  features  in  alphabetical  or¬ 
der!  An  invaluable  218  page 
softcover!  #21009—57.95 


PREHISTORIC  ANIMALS:  / 
valuable  color  guide  to  the 
cinating  creatures  that  rot 
the  Earth  400  million  years 
159  pages!  #21016-: 


DINOSAUR  COLORING  BOOK: 
15jabulous  drawings  of  the  fear¬ 
some  kings  of  evolution  with  tan¬ 
talizing  tidbits  of  information!  All 
readytocolor!  #21091—52.00 


H.G.  WELLS’  CLASSICS 

ON  LONG  PLATIN0  IPs! 


_ Si _ 

RUN  RAMPANT 
IN  THESE 


The 

Invasion 
of  the 
Body 
Snatchers 


lack  Finney 


The  Wizard1 

mM 


LOGAN’S  RUN  Thrilling  science 

fiction  fantasy  of  the  23rd  century 
where  you  are  over-the-hill  and  dead 
on  your  30th  birthday!  Farrah  Fawcett 
Majors  and  Michael  York  seek  to 
escape  this  dazzling  world  in  this  18 
minute,  370  foot  super  8  in  a  superb 
color  &  sound  film!  #22126— $54.95 


To  order  any  of  these  items,  please  see  last  jHX|ej3f  this  magazine  for 


convenient  RUSH  ORDER 


FULL  COLOR 
STAR  TREK 
STAR  MAPS 
PLUS 

NAVIGATION 

MANUAL! 


...E  EMPIRE  STRIKES  BACK  PORTFOLIO  OF  PAINTINGS:  An  incredi 
collection  of  full  color  Ralph  McQuarrie  paintings  that  capture  the  I 
power  intensity  and  sweep  of  the  year’s  best  movie!  There  are: 24  beauti¬ 
ful  9 V*  "x  21 "  color  plates  on  quality  glossy  stock!  #26268/56.95 


SUBSCRIBE 

TODAY! 

1994:  Sizzling  with  cover 
to  cover  sex,  sin  and  sen¬ 
suality!  It’s  the  world’s 
most  provocative  adult 
comic  entertainment!! 


1994  □  6  issues . *10.00  □  12  issues . *19.00 

Please  add  *4.00  to  all  non-U. S.  subscriptions 


WARREN  PUBLISHING 

146  East  32  Street  New  York,  N.Y.  10016 


CAPTAIN  COMPANY  RUSH  ORDER  FORM  i 

CAPTAIN  COMPANY  P.  O.  Box  430,  Murray  Hill  Station,  New  York,  N.Y.  10016 
PLEASE  PRINT  CLEARLY  IN  BLOCK  LETTERS  TTIi  lf\  II !  M  .TTCTT— ^  J 


ALL  MERCHANDISE  IS  SUBJECT  TO  PRICE  CHANGE  WITHOUT  NOTICE 

l-H.°”-i  1  NAME  OF  ITEM 


*3.01  to  *7.00  odd . *1-30 

*7.01  to  *11. 00  odd . *1.T3 

*1 1.01  to  15.00  odd . *2.» 

*15.01  to  20.00 add . *2.65 

*20.01  to  25.00 add . *2.95 

Over  25.00 add . *3.25 


We  pay  postage  and  handling 
charges  on  back-issue  Warren 
magazines  ordered  in  U.S.A. 
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MODEL  KITS 


THE  BATTLESTAR 
GALACTICA 


CYLOIXI  RAIDER 


Cylon  raider  model  kit  from  the  hit  movie 
This  easy  to  assemble  model  kit  comes 
is  11”  long,  has  ray  guns,  solar  energy  panels, 
bilizers  and  working  missile  launchers  for  actior 
T.V.  series  that  has  the  nation  agog  with  the  most 
on  the  airwaves  is  brought  home  to  you  in  these 
you  can  follow  the  adventures  of  Adama,  Starbuc 

off  the  Cylon’s  in  manta  like  spaceship.  PARENTAL 
SUPERVISION  REQUIRED  #24210-$4.50 


COLONIAL 

VIPER 


sung  imp  rrom  tne  uoiomai  i-ieet  ot  tne  Battlestar  ualactica.  This  easy 
comes  with  display  base,  decals,  complex  stabilizers,  a  control  center 


this  beautifully  detailed  death  dealing  dreadnought!  Sleek, fleet,  powerful 
weapons  that  super  science  can  think  of,  the  ViDer  Stina  ship  is  the  las 


weapons  that  super  science  can  think  of,  the  Viper  Sting  ship  is  the  last 
flee  the  destruction  of  their  home  planets  and  the  dreaded  Cylons!  Create 
^ventures  with  these  models!  PARENTAL  SUPERVISION  REQUIRED  #24209-S4.50 


[NEW  FULL  COLOR 
I  ART  BOOKS!  I 


#21347/59.95  paperback! 


sdibly  col-  DUNE:  Adventure  on  the  incred- 
s  in  this  ible  desert  planet  of  Dune  written  by 
id  9"x12"  Frank  Herbert,  illustrated  by  John 
#21321/57.95  Schoenherr!  #21346/57.95 


BLOOVSCJiK 


J:  The  illustrated  story  BARLOWE’S  GUIDE:  The  indis-  BLOODSTAR:  Read  Bloodstar’: 
the  movie  by  Archie  Good-  pensible  guide  to  extraterres-  adventures  after  the  holocaust 
nd  Walt  Simonson  in  fabu-  trials  in  full  living  color!  An  illus-  Illustrated  by  Corben  and  writtei 


lURSHURAK:  Brilliant  fantasy  ALIEN:  The  illustrated  story  BARLOWE’S  GUIDE:  The  Indls- 

I  illustrated  by  the  Hildebrant  from  the  i - t..  J  - . . . * - 

I  Brothers  in  full  color  paintings  and  win  and  Vi 

■  white  drawings!  #21405/58.95  lous  full  color!  #21377/53.95  trated  paperback!  #21391/57.95  byHoward! 


■  the  MAGIC  GOES  AWAY:  A  CORBEN’S  ODD  COMIC  WORLD  SPACE  WARS:  Galactic  worlds  are  ESCHATUS:  Nostradamus’  incredible  | 

I  science  fantasy  novel  as  only  Story  after  story  in  juicy  black  illustrated  in  full  color  on  highest  prophecies  of  the  end  of  the  world  ai 

I  Larry  Niven  can  do  it!  Art  by  and  white  as  only  Corben  can  do  quality  glossy  stock!  Foreword  by  presented  in  brilliant  oversized  paint-  L 

I  Esteban  Maroto!  #21334/54.95  it!  Softcover!  #21313/53.98  Chris  Foss.  Hardcover!  #21416/55.98  ings  in  full  color!  #21318/58.95  I 


To  order  any  of  these  items,  please  see  last 
convenient  RUSH  ORDER 


